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"Tis a grove-circled dwelling 
Set close to a hill, 
Where the branches are telling 
Strange legends of ill; 
Over timbers so old 
That they breathe of the dead, 
Crawl the vines, green and cold, 
By strange nourishment fed; 
And no man knows the juices they suck from the depths of their 
dank slimy bed. 


In the gardens are growing 
Tall blossoms and fair, 
Each pallid bloom throwing 
Perfume on the air; 
But the afternoon sun 
with its shining red rays 
Makes the picture loom dun 
On the curious gaze, 
And above the sween scent of the the blossoms rise odours of 
numberless days. 


The rank grasses are waving 
On terrace and lawn, 
Dim memories savouring 
Of things that have gone; 
The stones of the walks 
Are encrusted and wet, 
And a strange spirit stalks 
When the red sun has set. 
And the soul of the watcher is filld with faint pictures he fain 
would forget. 


It was in the hot Junetime 
I stood by that scene, 
When the gold rays of noontime 
Beat bright on the green. 
But I shiver'd with cold, 
Groping feebly for light, 
As a picture unroll'd - 
And my age-spanning sight 
Saw the time I had been there before flash like fulgury out of the 
night. 


[image] 


This work is in the public domain in the United States because it 
was published before January 1, 1928. 


The longest-living author of this work died in 1937, so this work is 
in the public domain in countries and areas where the copyright 
term is the author's life plus 85 years or less. This work may be in 
the public domain in countries and areas with longer native 
copyright terms that apply the rule of the shorter term to foreign 
works. 


[image] 


About this digital edition 


This e-book comes from the online library Wikisource. This 
multilingual digital library, built by volunteers, is committed to 
developing a free accessible collection of publications of every kind: 
novels, poems, magazines, letters... 


We distribute our books for free, starting from works not 
copyrighted or published under a free license. You are free to use 
our e-books for any purpose (including commercial exploitation), 
under the terms of the Creative Commons Attribution-ShareAlike 
4.0 Unported license or, at your choice, those of the GNU FDL. 


Wikisource is constantly looking for new members. During the 
transcription and proofreading of this book, it's possible that we 
made some errors. You can report them at this page. 


The following users contributed to this book: 


* Yann 

e Pathosbot 

e Cneubauer 
* Danny—enwikisource 
PseudoSkull 
* Penubag 
Steinsplitter 
e Rocket000 
* Dsmurat 

* Dbenbenn 
* Zscout370 
e Jacobolus 

* Indolences 
e Technion 

e Dha 

* Abigor 

+ Reisio 

* Blurpeace 

e Dschwen 


Boris23 

KABALINI 
Bromskloss 
Tene—commonswiki 
AzaToth 

Bender235 
PatríciaR 


